CHAPTER 69 


June 22, 2011 


“I've been hearing that there's a big crowd at Marukyu.” 


It was afterschool, and the entire team had gathered at the sophomores’ homeroom 
to discuss the case. Of course, Justin wasn’t too enthusiastic about it when he 
showed up; and why should he be? Not only did they know someone else was going 
to get kidnapped, but they also knew that it was Risette. And they all knew how 
Yosuke got over her. Like seriously, the girl was about to be kidnapped, and Yosuke 
still looked like someone had just handed him a blank check. It was disturbing just 
how obsessed the guy seemed. Luckily, he hadn’t really opened his mouth on the 
matter yet, so that was always a plus. 


“I'm not surprised.” Chie remarked, a slight look of disappointment on her face. The 
girl was supposed to be trying to recuperate, take a vacation from this kind of stuff; 
yet here was everyone crowding outside her family’s business just trying to get a 
glimpse at her. It must be exhausting to be a celebrity. “But was it really her on 
yesterday's Midnight Channel? Didn't she seem a little... different?” Chie continued, 
musing out loud. Something about her silhouette’s appearance on the television just 
didn’t strike her as right. Maybe it was her posture or something, but Chie couldn’t 
shake this feeling that something wasn’t quite right. Yosuke begged to differ 
though, as he practically jumped up from the desk he was sitting on, his eyes 
sparkling slightly. He had gone full-out Risette Drive, and everyone knew it. 


“It was her, no doubt about it! Her curves... Her posture... Even her beautiful, slim 
legs!” Yosuke gushed with admiration. Justin wanted to smack Yosuke, though that 
may have been less based on his Risette Drive as it was how he had started eyeing 
Chie’s legs. Probably a basis of comparison thing; but still, Justin was a little less 
than pleased, and neither was Chie. 


“_,.What’s that look for?” Chie snapped Yosuke out of his slight daze, her brow 
lowered in anger. She knew damn well what he was trying to do, and damn well 
what he was thinking. Yosuke’s head snapped back, his mouth curved back in fear, 
his pupils dilated, his eyes opened with dread. 


“Anyways, I'm positive! Right!?” Yosuke nervously tried to shift the topic away from 
his perverted notion. It didn’t work; everyone had started to give Yosuke a slight 
glare, save for maybe Yu, who had just been shaking his head in disappointment. 
He was used to Yosuke doing that at this point; hell they all were really. It’s just that 
the others were more inclined to not let Yosuke’s bullshit go without punishment, 
especially not Justin or Chie. Both of whom had punched Yosuke straight in his eye 
sockets after his little show of perviness but a moment earlier. It was a wonder 


Justin and Chie hadn’t been arrested for assault yet; the guy had more bruises than 
they could count at this point. 


“Uhh... Are we goin’?” Kanji eventually spoke up, breaking the silence that had been 
spawned by the group all watch Yosuke squirm around with his palms on his face. 
He was Starting to get a bit of a pain resistance from Justin and Chie kicking his ass 
so much, so he wasn’t shouting with pain or anything; but he was still very visibly 
anguished. “I don't really care about celebrities, but it's not like | got anything 
better to do... Sure, I'll tag along.” 


“Alright, let’s get going then.” Justin groaned abit as he pushed himself off the desk 
he was sitting on. Yosuke was just starting to stop pacing around in pain, which was 
a plus because he had nearly bumped into everyone at least twice. Where before he 
had a scowl on, an expression of pain on his face, he now had gleeful eyes on, an 
air of anticipation in his face. He was very visibly excited that he was going to be 
able to meet Risette, something that the entire group had caught on to 
immediately. 


“Uh... S-Sorry, but me and Yukiko have plans. Give us a call if anything comes up.” 
Chie stammered, her eyes wide as she realized that going to Marukyu with the rest 
of the group meant that Yosuke’s Risette Drive was going to be off the charts. She 
was obviously bullshitting of course. They didn’t have plans; they were just trying to 
get away from Yosuke’s incessant fangasm. Everyone knew Chie was lying; hell 
even Yukiko seemed a bit surprised, mostly because she wasn’t in on it. She wasn’t’ 
objecting of course, they all hated being around Yosuke when he got like this. She 
was a little surprised she hadn’t tried to cover on Justin’s behalf too, but hey; 
whatever floats her boat. The two gave a sight nod at the rest of the group before 
practically rushing out the door. 


“Well, shall we get going? But let's be clear on one thing: we're not spectators. 
We're on an investigation, got it?” Yosuke remarked with excitement, trying to give 
the others orders. Or so, he thought he was. In reality, everyone could tell he was 
just trying to convince himself that that was what they were therefore, trying to 
order himself not to start gushing over Risette the moment they walked in the store. 
Even though they ALL knew he was going to anyway. Justin sighed slightly. On the 
bright-side, he still carried his magnum around with him everywhere, even if the 
others didn’t know; so if he suddenly decided he couldn’t listen to Yosuke for a 
second more, he could shoot himself in the face and be done with it. 


“Huh? Um, Mr. Detective, did something happen?” 


The guys had all made their way outside of Marukyu when they bumped into a 
young man, probably in his 20’s, wearing a business suit. Justin had debated calling 
Maya up and letting her help with the investigation, but knowing how much she 


despised Risette, he decided it might be in everyone’s best intrest to just leave her 
out of the loop. Justin raised a slight eyebrow as Yosuke addressed the young man. 
He had messy black hair and a HUGE grin across his face. Justin didn’t know this 
guy, but it seemed everyone else did. He must have been a friend of Yu’s uncle, 
given that they had addressed him as a detective, though... Shouldn’t they know his 
name if they knew who he was? Justin just shrugged it off; it was irrelevant really. 


“Oh, it's you guys. Ai yi yi... These gawkers keep streaming in with their cars, trying 
to park in the middle of the shopping district.” The young detective spoke up, the 
slightest hint of cheer in his voice. For a guy who was pretty much stuck with crowd 
control, he seemed fairly happy-go-lucky. Justin didn’t really know the guy, but he 
did like his attitude. He was making the best out of a shitty job, that’s for sure. 


“Why's that?” Kanji asked. Justin thought it would have been obvious, but then, it 
seemed they had to spell things out to Kanji a lot. 


“Don't you know? Rise Kujikawa's here. Hey, did you see her already? ...Wait, is she 
there? Which is it?” The young detective started questioning to himself; it was clear 
he wasn’t sure if he was supposed to tell them Risette was here. And the answer to 
that was, no. No he wasn’t. It didn’t take a police officer to know that if you’re 
having a problem with crowd control, you shouldn’t be saying stuff that attracts 
more of a crowd. It was very obvious that the guy was a blubbering rookie, though 
Justin gave him points for trying. 


“Huh...? We're askin' why a plainclothes detective is here doing traffic control.” 
Kanji remarked, having no clue what the hell the detective was talking about. Kanji 
did bring up a very good point actually; isn’t traffic control supposed to be handled 
by riot control? Or even just a uniformed officer? 


“Oh... Uh, well... The Inaba Police Department isn't that big, and we don't have 
enough staff...” The detective stammered slightly. Well that made some sense to 
Justin, though he did have to wonder why they didn’t have a uniform for this kind of 
situation. And in all honesty, if this detective was friends with Yu’s uncle, he got the 
feeling he wasn’t here for crowd control. They were probably looking into the 
murder case... Though... How exactly would Yu’s uncle know Risette was the next 
target? Never question the ingenuity of the police, apparently. “Well, | still have 
work to do, so I'll see you later.” The detective continued before marching off with 
Slight fear. Justin raised his eyebrow slightly. If he was here for crowd-control, why 
the hell was he leaving the spot where the crowd had gathered? And if he was here 
for the investigation, shouldn’t he be going in to question Risette? The guy was new 
to this, no doubt about it. 


“Dude... You managed to scare off a police detective on active duty...” Yosuke 
remarked, slightly scolding Kanji. Kanji just sort of shrugged. 


“| wasn't trying to scare the guy; | just said what | was thinking.” Kanji tried to 
explain. He really wasn’t trying to scare the guy off, and it wasn’t like he said 
anything bad. He was legitimately curious as to why he would be doing traffic 
control if he was a plainclothes detective; that’s all. However, whereas Yosuke 
seemed sort of upset by Kanji’s ability to drive cops away, and Yu just didn’t really 
care, Justin thought it was a pretty neat trick. 


“| wish | could scare cops away just by talking.” Justin remarked with admiration. 


“But | didn’t—Ah, fuck it.” Kanji remarked, giving up trying to explain to everyone it 
had been unintentional. Though he would concede that the ability to scare cops off 
would be a pretty handy trick. Imagine if he ever got pulled over for speeding when 
he got older. All he’d have to do was say boo, and the cops would drive off faster 
than the speed he had been pulled over for. 


“But you're right, it's weird for the police to come out like this... Hey... You think the 
police suspect that Rise might be the next target, too?” Yosuke questioned. It 
seemed Yosuke and Justin had been thinking the same thing; after all, it just didn’t 
make sense for that detective to be riot control while still in plain clothes, and if he 
DID know Yu’s uncle through work, he was probably on the case. 


“It certainly looks that way.” Yu grumbled, crossing his arms slightly. Though that 
may have been less because of the implications and more because he had noticed 
his uncle making his way out of the tofu shop. Yep, they DEFINITLY knew something, 
if only a suspicion. 


“Alright, clear out. Coming through... Hey Adachi! Dammit... | told him not to leave 
his post...” Dojima remarked as he made his way through the crowd in search of the 
young detective. Well, on the bright side, Justin knew what that detective’s name 
was. Dojima seemed more than a little surprised as he stepped through the crowd 
to be met by the four guys standing there. He ran his eyes across all of them, 
starring at them with confusion. “What are you guys doing-“ The detective stopped 
as his eyes ran over Kanji. He had given a slight dirty look at Justin too, for some 
reason. He couldn’t understand why; he wasn’t a fan of cops, but he hadn’t done 
anything to piss of Yu’s uncle as far as he knew. “Hm? Kanji Tatsumi...!? Are you 
friends with them?” 


“Like it's any of your business...” Kanji sneered snidely. Not the smartest thing to do 
to a detective; especially one that has a negative perception of you. Dojima shook 
his head before turning over to Yu. Yu just shrugged slightly; they weren’t doing 
anything wrong, so Dojima could get as mad as he wanted, he couldn’t touch them 
in any legal capacity. 


“...1f you say so. So I'll ask again: What are you all doing here?” Dojima questioned 
Yu. 


“We came to see if the rumors about Risette were true.” Yu remarked calmly. Justin 
probably would have gone off on a tangent about how it wasn’t any of the 
detective’s business, or how there was no law saying they couldn’t stand outside a 
public tofu shop. Fuck the system, etc, etc. He had to give Yu props for being so 
coolheaded about this, though he suppose that also had to do with him living with 
Dojima. Never piss off a detective, especially one you live with. 


“_..1S that so?” It was clear Dojima wasn’t entirely convinced. 


“Oh, um... W-Well, who wouldn't wanna come check it out if they found out an idol's 
family ran an ordinary tofu store? I'm, uh... a big fan!” Yosuke interrupted, trying to 
sell Yu’s story. Justin couldn’t understand why; it wasn’t like it was a lie or anything. 
They WERE here to see Risette, and there’s nothing illegal about it. All the same 
Justin groaned slightly at Yosuke’s proclamation of being a big fan. Yeah, no shit 
Sherlock. 


“You have no fucking idea what it’s been like listening to this guy talk about her for 
the last week.” Justin remarked. Dojima was a little off-put by Justin’s lack of tact, 
though not entirely surprised. Justin got the feeling that he already knew Justin was 
a fairly abrasive person. Maybe Yu described him to Dojima at some point, who 
knew. “Is there a law for not shutting up about celebrities? Because by all means, if 
there is take him away. We won’t mind. Really.” Yosuke was only slightly offended 
by Justin’s remark. He had taken that more as a jab at the fact that they weren’t 
breaking any laws, just like how it wasn’t breaking the law to be a fan of a celebrity. 
It wasn’t at all, but whatever; it meant less bitching on Yosuke’s end. 


“Not unless it turns into stalking.” Dojima replied. If he DID understand that was 
supposed to be a joke, he didn’t find it very amusing. It seemed he had thought 
Justin was proposing a legitimate question. Dodjima sighed slightly before turning 
his attention back over to Yu. “Fine. But remember. She might be a celebrity, but 
this is her home. Try not to bother them too much.” He instructed. Justin might not 
have liked how the guy had a stick up his ass, but he did have to admire Dojima’s 
moral code. If it weren’t for the investigation, Justin wouldn’t even be here. Like 
Dojima said, this IS her home, and she IS trying to get away from the crowds and 
industry, not be harassed by them. This was a little more important than Justin’s 
personal code of etiquette though, so here he was. Yu nodded slightly. 


“We won't, we’ll be in and out before you know it.” Yu remarked, a grin on his face. 
The detective sighed a bit before marching off in search of Adachi. Wherever the 
hell he went. Kanji passed of a slight glance of confusion. This was a bit of a strange 
encounter for him. 


“That cop's your uncle, eh...? So, what the hell was that about? Are you guys under 
suspicion...?” Kanji questioned. 


“Well, they did take us in once...” Yosuke grimaced slightly. Kanji was completely 
confused at that point, something that was certainly not fixed by the lack of 
elaboration on Yosuke or Yu’s part. None of them mentioned how Yosuke had 
brought weapons to the mall, or how he had started swinging them around for no 
reason, or how he had practically held a cop up at sword point. Nope, they just said 
they got arrested, and left it at that. 


“You still owe me for that.” Yu remarked, slightly irritated. He had been completely 
innocent, and he ended up having to take the fall with Yosuke. Not to mention he 
was almost entirely positive the reason his uncle was so suspicious of him all the 
time was because he had thought Yu had actually been involved. He wasn’t that 
kind of kid, but good luck explaining that to Dojima NOW. Yosuke shrugged his 
shoulders in a slightly apologetic manner. HE felt bad, sure, but there was really 
nothing he could do about it NOW. He eventually turned his attention back over to 
Kanji. 


“But we can't just tell him everything, right? If we say anything about the other 
world, we only look more suspicious. They'll be watching us all the time.” Yosuke 
continued. 


“Suspicious isn’t the word you’re looking for. Psychotic is.” Justin interrupted. 
Yosuke just twisted his head to both sides in slight agreement. Suspicious, 
psychotic, it really didn’t matter; the point was that they would have eyes on them 
24/7 if they told anyone about the television world, and god knows they couldn’t 
just jump through and save people when someone was watching. They’d be 
arrested immediately after they left, and then the killer would have no one to keep 
him in check. Kanji nodded in agreement; Yosuke had a very valid point. The four’s 
short conversation between each other was soon interrupted by the sound of the 
crowd behind them. 


“Man, there's no one in there but the old lady. Risette isn't here after all...” 


“| heard that she really is already here, but it might've just been a rumor... Well, it 
was fun while it lasted.” 


“A rumor!? What, she's not here!? Seriously!?” Yosuke shouted as the crowd started 
to disperse. In secrecy, Justin had pumped his fist in slight victory. No Risette means 
no Risette Drive, and no Risette Drive meant his sanity would stay in check. 
Besides, if she wasn’t here yet, she couldn’t be kidnapped. It seemed they had been 
completely wrong about who was on the screen. Though, that could be a problem in 
and of itself. 


“Pfft, you sound like the world's about to end.” Kanji remarked, jabbing at Yosuke. 
He DID sound like the world was about to end; probably because it was for Yosuke. 
It was like all his hopes and dreams had just been shattered. And Justin loved it. 
That’s for not shutting the fuck up about Risette for the last week, you ass. 


“Shuddup!” Yosuke countered with irritation. He didn’t like people pointing out his 
apparent fanboyism for Risette; even though he himself loved to brag about it at 
every chance he got. He sighed slightly, folding his arms in front of him before 
turning his head around to face Yu. “Anyways, now that all those people are gone, 
we might as well check inside. I'll buy something.” It was clear the guy wasn’t 
entirely convinced Risette wasn’t there. It was actually kind of annoying that Yosuke 
just wouldn’t let it go. Yu shook his head slightly. 


“Well if you’re going to buy something, you should probably get ganmodokai.” Yu 
sighed. He knew Yosuke was just going to check the place out anyway, so why not. 
Justin was about to ask what in the fuck ganmodokai was, but then he realized he 
was just going to get a bunch of strange looks and everyone would call him stupid 
again, so he just said fuck it. He’d find out soon enough anyway. 


“How'd you know | can't eat tofu? Wow, that's considerate of you.” Yosuke 
remarked with cheer. 


“You were going to buy something from a tofu shop... When you can’t eat tofu...?” 
Justin remarked with exasperation. This was just beyond stupid; this was blindly 
throwing money away in the sake of fanboyism. His Risette Drive must be at the 
max right now if it was interrupting his thinking process THIS much. Yosuke just 
shrugged slightly, before turning back to Yu, a look of puzzlement on his face. 


“Wait, what's ganmodoki again? Is it the kind with a rice cake in it?” Justin slapped 
himself upside the face. First of all, how the hell would he know that wasn’t tofu if 
he didn’t know what it was? Secondly, he was going to buy food that he didn’t even 
know shit about? Holy fuck this was stupid. On the bright side, though, Justin was 
finally going to find out what ganmodokai was. 


“There's no rice cakes in 'em... They're sorta like... fried tofu patties with veggies 
and stuff in, and...” Kanji tried to explain to Yosuke with the slightest hint of 
condensation in his voice. Justin was happy now that he hadn’t been the one to ask, 
because apparently, you were an idiot if you didn’t know what it was. 


“Ohhh, okay, | Know what you mean! | think | can eat that.” Yosuke replied, as the 
four slowly made their way into the store. Justin was a little surprised at how empty 
the place seemed. There didn’t seem to be anyone at the counter, though there was 
someone working in the ba- 


Oh for the love of fuck... | recognize those pigtails... Justin didn’t say anything to the 
others, figuring they would have noticed; especially Yosuke. But as it turned out, no 
one so much as suspected that was Risette in the back, cutting up tofu. It’s as 
though the minute she put that kerchief on she had suddenly changed into an 
entirely different person. Justin just could not fathom how not only the investigation 
team, but the entire crowd outside had not been able to notice her. He sighed 
slightly as they made their way up to the front counter. He wasn’t going to point it 


out; last time he had been right about something that should have been obvious, 
everyone acted like he was nuts. / swear to god, that’s a girl! | must be the only 
person on the face of the planet that isn’t blind! 


“Let’s see here...” Yosuke mumbled to himself as he made his way up to the 
counter. He sounded like he was going to be browsing the menu or the store’s 
inventory, but in actuality, he had been looking around the store to see if Risette 
was here, COMPLETELY missing her in the back. No exaggeration, he looked right at 
her and didn’t so much as bat an eyelash. In fact... “Sure enough... The only one 
here is your typical old lady.” Yep. That’s right. He mixed up a teen idol with an old 
lady. Like come on, her posture, her body shape, hell, her not at all grey pig tails; 
NONE of that had apparently tipped Yosuke off. Justin groaned slightly. 


“You're an idiot.” Justin remarked, shaking his head. Yosuke raised his eye slightly 
at Justin’s remark. He wasn’t sure what he had done to warrant being called in idiot; 
even by Justin, who pretty much did that on a regular basis anyway. 


“Man, why don't you just ask if she's in back? 'Scuse me!” Kanji called out to Risette 
in the back. He was... sorta on the right track? | mean, at least he was asking if she 
was here, and he wasn’t wrong when he said she was probably in the back. Justin 
just couldn’t fathom how anyone couldn’t tell that was her. Oh well, they’d find out 
soon enough. 


“Yes, may | help you?” An elderly woman spoke up, making her way towards the 
group from the side of the store. It seemed she had stepped out for a moment and 
just made her way inside. Or at least, Justin hoped to god that’s what happened. 
She certainly wasn’t there before! Everyone but Justin started exchanging funny 
glances at each other, confused as to who would be in the back if not this woman. 
As if only one old woman could work at a tofu store, and they always had to make 
the tofu. Justin shook his head at the group slightly, though they were much too 
preoccupied being confused to notice. 


“What the--!? Then, who's that...?” Yosuke remarked with confusion. Justin didn’t so 
much as look in Risette’s general direction as she turned her attention to the 
strange customers up front, instead opting to look at the dirt under his nails, as 
though completely unfazed by this revelation. Mostly because he wasn't. 


“That would be Risette.” Justin remarked nonchalantly, not so much as raising his 
eyes from the tips of his fingers. He should really clean these a bit better... 
Everyone’s jaws dropped slightly, mostly because Risette had in fact been there, 
partially because it seemed to them that Justin knew the whole time and decided 
NOT to tell them. | mean, sure they figured it out eventually, but not until Yosuke 
had called her an old woman. He was actually a bit mortified that he hadn’t noticed 
her at first. 


“What...?” Risette questioned. Justin paused for a moment, his brow lowering in 
slight confusion as he turned to face Risette. Now, he had heard of celebrity’s being 
assholes before, but this wasn’t like that. She sounded more tired than anything; 
hell she LOOKED exhausted. And for some reason Justin had doubted that was from 
working in the back all day. Cutting up tofu can’t be THAT hard, after all. No, she 
just looked as though she was fed up; fed up of the industry, fed up of the media, 
fed up of the crowds banging down the shop’s doors to try and get a glimpse at her. 
Justin felt like a complete prick for showing up to bother her, even if it was for her 
Safety. 


“Uh... Are you Rise?” Kanji asked. NO! /T’S CLINT EASTWOOD! Of course it’s Risette, 
you fucking idiot! 


“Yeah, so?” Risette responded, clearly not very pleased by her fans bothering her. 
Justin could understand that, especially after one of them had just called her an old 
lady. 


“No way... Are you really Risette?” Yosuke choked up, his throat clogged with pure 
joy. The sad part was, this would probably be the pinnacle of his life; he would never 
be more excited than he was now. Over meeting a teen idol. Justin wasn’t sure 
whether he should feel pity towards Yosuke, or disgust. He was leaning towards the 
latter though, given that Risette was very visibly getting irritated by the group, and 
yet Yosuke continued to ask dumb questions in the name of fandom. 


“No, Yosuke, it’s the queen of England.” Justin remarked sarcastically, rolling his 
eyes in the process. 


“What do you want?” 


“Huh...? Oh, sorry, um... Some tofu, please!” Yosuke remarked, snapping himself 
out of his Risette Drive to the best of his ability. He didn’t want to seem uncool in 
front of Risette after all! 


“Tofu...? Which kind?” Risette remarked, her irritation starting to subside. Sure, 
these people were probably only here because she was, but at least they were 
trying to be polite and not gawk at her. And besides, this WAS a business; she had 
to be polite if they actually intended to buy something. 


“Huh? Wh-Which one's which again...?” Yosuke questioned to himself as he tried to 
remember what he was supposed to be ordering. He was so star struck he had 
forgotten his excuse for being here. Risette just sighed slightly as she saw Yosuke 
trying to recall his excuse. Now she knew for a fact they were only here because 
she was. Still, business was business, and as much as she'd love to tell them all to 
go away, she had to be professional. 


“If you're going to eat it by itself, you should go with silken. Momen's better for 
cooking... Depends how you use it.” Risette tried to explain. Justin didn’t even know 


there was more than one kind of tofu. He thought there was tofu tofu... and that’s it. 
Besides, who the hell eats tofu by itself? That sounds awful. 


“U-Um... Psst, Kanji! Order something!” Yosuke whispered to Kanji, trying to get 
someone else to bluff on his behalf. He was blowing it big time; he didn’t need to 
look any worse in front of an idol after all. Kanji just passed him a slightly look of 
disgust. He wasn’t trying to figure out the answer to life, the universe, and 
everything (It’s 42 by the way,) he just had to order some tofu. He wasn’t even 
going to use it for god’s sake! 


“Wha--!? Why're you making me do it!? You already picked ganmo a second ago!” 
Kanji shouted in disappointment. He shook his head for a brief moment, giving 
Yosuke a disapproving stare before turning his attention over to Risette, who clearly 
was not very enthused by their patronage. “Dude here wants three ganmodoki.” 
Kanji ordered concisely. Risette was slightly relieved that someone finally ordered; it 
meant she didn’t have to interact with them any longer than she had to. 


“Oh, | see... I'll go get them.” She sighed slightly before marching off towards the 
back in search of Yosuke’s order. She was still within visual range of the group, and 
if they shouted out to her, she could probably still hear them, but otherwise they 
were free to talk behind her back. /’m sure she would be absolutely thrilled. 


“Wow... She’s nothing like she seems on TV... | wonder if she’s just tired...” Yosuke 
mused to himself, staring at Risette shuffle through some things in the back. 
Actually, it looked more like he was starring at her ass, much to absolutely no one’s 
surprise. Justin made a mental note to slap Yosuke upside his head later. Still, he 
was somewhat surprised. Despite being a pervert as usual, it seemed as though, 
gasp, Yosuke was growing a conscious. As if he was somehow becoming aware that 
maybe they shouldn’t be bothering her. But of course, no. No he wasn’t. He was just 
surprised she wasn’t blowing kisses at her fans or some shit. It seemed he couldn’t 
differentiate her stage persona from reality... It was also worth noting that Justin 
was finding it difficult to use persona in a psychiatric definition anymore; much too 
confusing. “Man, but it's really her... I'm so glad | came! Mission comple- Wait, we 
haven't done what we came here for yet!” 


“Glad to see you have your priorities in order.” Justin added sarcastically, shaking 
his head in slight disgust. They were there to save her from being kidnapped, not 
just gape at her. Yosuke wasn’t paying much attention to Justin though, as Risette 
came back over with their order in a plastic bag. 


“Um...! H-Have you noticed anything weird lately?” Yosuke called out to her as she 
made her way over. She was a little surprised by the question, mostly because she 
had no idea what he was getting at. Hell, she wasn’t really looking forward to 
talking to these people as it was. 


“Weird...? Like stalkers? Are you guys fans of mine?” Risette questioned. She had a 
feeling that was the road this conversation was going to be taking anyway. She 
couldn’t even count how many creepy fans she had run into that had tried to strike 
up a conversation with her using a similar comment. She wanted to know in 
advance whether she should get the cops on speed dial or what. Every single one of 
the guy’s eyes darted over to Yosuke, much to his displeasure. He didn’t like where 
this was going... 


“| wouldn't say "we," but yeah, dude here's a big fan.” Kanji remarked, pointing 
towards Yosuke with his thumb. Yosuke’s jaw practically hit the floor in anger. Now 
he looked like some crazy stalker! Mostly because he sort of was. 


“You little...! Why'd you let that slip!?” Yosuke shouted at Kanji, his face red with a 
mixture of fury and embarrassment. You would have thought that would be the end 
of that, but there was a reason Justin liked Kanji so much. Kanji smirked slightly 
before raising his voice slightly in an attempt to imitate Yosuke. 


“Her curves, her posture, even her beautiful slim legs... Ya finished checkin’ em out 
yet, or what?” Kanji jabbed at him. Risette was more than a little disgusted by the 
sudden change in the conversation. At least the other three weren’t like that... she 
supposed? She didn’t really know, but they didn’t seem the type to do that. She still 
was a little creeped out by Yosuke though. As for Justin... Well Justin had started 
laughing hysterically. 


“Kanji, you are a bastard after my own heart.” Justin choked up over his laughter. 
“| try.” Kanji remarked with slight sarcasm. 


“Waaaaaaah! Y-You're doing this on purpose, aren't you!? | didn't say that! | never 
said any of that!” Yosuke spoke up frantically. Now he didn’t just look like a creeper, 
he looked like a perverted creeper. Again, mostly because he was. Risette just sort 
of sighed a bit, crossing her arms as Yosuke tried to convince her. Though in 
actuality, it sounded more like he was trying to convince himself. In all honesty, she 
was used to that kind of stuff at this point. She still didn’t like it one bit, but she had 
learned to stop reacting when she heard her fans make remarks like that. Half her 
fanbase was like that after all. Which was really creepy now that she thought about 
it. She was fifteen after all. Yosuke sighed a bit as he realized he wasn’t getting 
through to her. She didn’t believe him one bit. Which meant he was going to have 
to strangle Kanji later. “Maybe you know already, but it's been dangerous in Inaba 
lately. That's why we've been investigating some stuff.” Yosuke remarked, trying to 
transition the conversation back into the reason they were there. 


“Oh yeah?” Risette remarked. She sounded curious, but in actuality she wasn’t. It 
just sounded like a fan trying to brag in hopes of wooing her or something. Again, 
she was used to it, though she was completely uninterested in anything Yosuke had 
to say. Yu sighed slightly watching the Yosuke hopelessly try and talk to Risette. It 


wasn’t that Risette wouldn’t listen; it was just that she didn’t want to listen to 
Yosuke. The guy was part of THAT part of her fanbase; she wasn’t exactly pleased 
to be in his company right now. 


“Sorry, um... Let's see... Do you know about the TV show that comes on at 
midnight? 

| mean, it's not like regularly scheduled programming... How do | explain this...?” 
Yosuke stuttered abit trying to figure out the best way to describe the Midnight 
Channel to her. He was completely blowing it, and at any second, Yu was going to 
jump in and take control of this investigation; but alas, Risette had raised her 
eyebrows in surprise. Justin raised one of his eyebrows to match hers. She knew 
EXACTLY what they were talking about. Which meant either she had heard about it, 
or she had seen it. 


“...That thing that was on last night? The Midnight Channel, yeah?” She questioned, 
her voice snapping slightly out of that depressing tone it had leveled off at earlier. 
She was completely uninterested in what they had to say before, but now that they 
brought up the Midnight Channel, it seemed they might have an important reason 
to be here. She had a good idea what they wanted to ask her too, and she was a- 
okay with answering it. It was an important question that needed an important 
answer after all. 


“Wait... What!? You mean you Saw it last night!?” Yosuke shouted in confusion. 
Justin would normally tell him to calm down, but this was a sudden change in 
development. She had seen herself on the television, so know all they had to do 
was tell her what that meant as far as her safety was concerned. 


“| heard the rumors from some friends of mine. But that girl last night wasn't me. 
I've never been filmed wearing that swimsuit before. And the bustline...” Justin 
raised his eyebrow slightly. What about the bustline? And why are you telling that to 
Yosuke of all people? Yosuke grunted in slight confusion, not entirely sure where 
this was heading. “Mine aren't that big.” Alright, now Justin was completely 
confused. He couldn’t think of anyone that would outright say that; especially with 
the calm demeanor that Risette had. She hadn’t so much as hesitated to say that, 
and she didn’t seem embarrassed to talk about it in the slightest. He wasn’t exactly 
sure how he should be feeling about that. Neither did Yosuke apparantly. 


“Oh yeah, | see what you mean now... I-l mean... What am | saying!? U-Um, I'm 
sorry...!” Yosuke blubbered. He wasn’t thinking when he was talking, but that didn’t 
really matter. Justin was about to sock Yosuke one for being a complete and utter 
creep when Risette started to giggle abit. That was completely and utterly 
unexpected. Truth be told, she had sort of brought that one on herself. Yeah, it was 
kind of creepy, but she DID bring attention to that area of the body, so it wasn’t that 
big of a deal. Besides, she thought it was funny how embarrassed Yosuke was 
getting. He SHOULD have been mortified, but that’s beside the point. 


“.,.Don't apologize so much. You're funny.” Risette choked up over her giggled. 
Every single guy in the room was shocked she hadn't been offended; even more 
shocked that she seemed actually... happy. She hadn’t so much as smiled the entire 
time they were there, and here she was laughing. Justin was pleased to see her 
cheer up; after all, she looked absolutely depressed but a few minutes ago. That 
couldn’t have been good for her health. 


“Hey, she smiled.” Yeah, thanks Yosuke. We noticed. 


“What is that show about, anyway?” Rise questioned, a smile still on her face, 
thankfully. That was a very good question though; what IS that show supposed to 
be about. | mean, yeah it’s supposed to pretty much just be an outlet for the 
shadow’s to make the originals look just awful, but other than that, what’s the 
purpose? 


“Well, we're not too sure either... But you know there's been stuff happening here, 
right? We think the people who appear there... are the ones who get kidnapped 
next.” Yosuke tried to explain. Risette seemed more than a little surprised. These 
fans of hers were saying there was a possibility she might get kidnapped. She 
wasn’t going to lie, this sounded like it was going back into creep fan territory 
again. Yet, she sort of believed them. They hadn’t shown any bad will towards her 
so far, and they had been polite for the most part... 


“I know this is sudden, but we're not lying.” Kanji added onto Yosuke’s statement. 


“Yeah, that's why we thought you should know about it.” Yosuke continued. Risette 
shook her head slightly. She believed them completely; after all, they had no reason 
to lie to her about something like this, especially if it was just dropping a line. 


“Huh... So that wasn't a dream. | was tired yesterday, but | couldn't sleep. And it 
was raining, so | decided to try that rumor I'd heard about... Hmm.” Risette 
mumbled to herself. So she DID watch herself on the screen. Perfect, she HAD to 
believe them now, right? Risette starred at everyone for a moment before reaching 
back down to the tofu in front of her and dropping a few pieces into the plastic bag. 
“Alright, thanks... I'll be careful. And here you go, three ganmo. That'll be 600 yen. 
There's extra tofu in there for everyone... A little thank-you for worrying about me.” 
Risette remarked, a smile on her face as she handed the bag off to Yosuke. It took 
him a while to give her the money though; he really had to scrape the bottom of his 
pockets for that yen for some reason. 


“Whoa, seriously? Thanks!” Yosuke remarked with enthusiasm. Extra tofu from 
RISETTE. He must have died and gone to heaven at some point... Though that 
begged the question as to what Justin was doing up here. Kanji and Justin passed 
each other a slight look of confusion and disgust before turning back to Yosuke. 


“Yosuke-senpai, you can't eat tofu, right? Want me to take yours?” Kanji asked. He 
didn’t really like tofu, but he did like free food. Hell, everyone loves free food. 


“Hell no! | always eat what people give me.” Yosuke objected loudly. Justin would 
have had to do a spit-take on that one had he been drinking something. He passed 
a funny look at Yosuke. 


“Yeah unless it comes from Yukiko or Chie, apparently.” Justin remarked with slight 
disgust. 


“Well there are always exceptions.” 


